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ADVERTISEMENT. 


The following Poem was intended for 
the Preſs ſix Months ago (and then nearly 
finiſhed) but the Author's Indiſpoſition pre- 


vented its Publication, untill the preſent 
Time. 
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LIBERTY. 


'T H' expected Storm blown over--- the Reviews, 


Confed rate Bravoes, in their monthly News 


With mere Apology, for thread-bare Wit, 


Their Force detach'd (a Sign my Lunge“ has hit) f 
Have fbrewdly pun d affecting to deſpiſe, 1 
A Stripling-Bard---Fhemſelves ſo vaſtiy wiſe, N 


* Vide THE IMPARTIALIST. | | 
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And /o well knmen --- They're all within our Reach, | / 
If their good Maſter, HamiiToxn would peach; 
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Give up my Myrmidons (I hear you cry) 
What! ſee em mangled with a patient Eye 
Run down by ev'ry galling Son of Rhyme ? 
Excuſe me therein petto, they are mine . 


Once known, theſe truſty Hirelings, may find 


A /eþ'rate Keeper---how it goads my Mind, 


To think this Faithful Crew of learned Men, 

Should ſwerve from my Employ, debaſe their Pen 
In other's Service] No, my loyal Clan, 

Unite as One, and truſt me I'm your Man, 

Will long maintain your Proweſs---in Repute, 


Let C-----m be at Helm or curtain'd B--e.” 


Peace, Manager, your venal Fears are vain, 


Still maſk your Tools, on their dependant Chain 


Firmly rely---nay, I'll commence their Friend, 


Since 'tis to anſwer ſuch a Vorthy's End) 


LTA 
And with more frequent Preſs- Diſplays, I'll give 
Jour Harpies Food, - let em regale and live 
Live- like the Sons of Jove---I mean you fair, 
Accept this Fruit, the ſooneſt I could bear. 


Again I. ſtart, the pleaſing Road explore 
To fam'd Parnaſſus ; ambling on, once more: 
My Subject now Sn the utmoſt Skill; 
Oh! for a Cnunchilr's Vein to aid my Quill ; 
But ſince that flatt'ring Wiſh, is wholly vain, 
And nought of his ſtrong, nervous Pow'rs remain ; 
Content us, with that little trifling Art, 
Which our own Clio, from her friendly Heart 
Kindly affords and if poetic Fire 
Is wanted, to complete my ſtrong Deſire, 
Give me but Language, to expreſs a Mind 
Of Engliſh Stamp ; grant me but Thought combin'd ; 
I aſk no more :---let Groundlings, who delight 


In Sound alone, as Infants do in Sight, 
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Contemn my Meaſures, cauſe their nicer Ears, 
Prefer a Jingle, though no Senſe appears: 

Applauſe like theirs, would make me bluſh to own, 
I would addreſs the Mind, tis that alone, 

I wiſh to pleaſe ; and ſure my preſent Plan, 

Muſt grateful prove, to ev'iry ENGLISHMAN. 

My Theme is LIBERTY---a glorious Aim, 

The bare Attempt muſt bring a ſcanty Fame. | 


HAIL LIBERTY ! Thou ſummum Bonum hail ! 
And if the Wiſhes of a Son prevail, 
Long ſhalt thou cheriſh with thy genial Smile, 
This happy Spot, our fav'rite ALBIOx's Iſle! 
Hail thou, Fair Goddeſs,” how I'blefs the Hor, 
That gave me Birth, a Native to thy Pow'r. 
Happy, thrice happy, when compar'd with thoſe, 
Whoſe very Laws are Subjects' worſt of Foes : 
Let haughty Lewis with deſpotic Sway, 
( As Paſſion or Caprice direct his Way ) 
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Baſtile for Life, or urg'd by Thirſt of Gold, 

A Fact (though ſmother'd there) ſhall here be told; 
Condemn old LaiLy to a ſhameful Death, 
Prejudg'd, then gag d, leſt with his parting Breath, 
He ſhould have blaſted with a righteous Curſe, 
His /ate-pack'd Judges, than a Jzrexrres worle : | 
Gods! what an Act! and ſhall it paſs unknown ? | 1 
Periſh my Muſe, if I not hand it down! 


To France compar'd, how happy then our State, N 
Freedom the Lot of all, the Poor, as Great; 3 a 


Alike protected by our charter'd Laws, © &ò 
All reſt ſecure, and bleſs th'eſtabliſh'd Cauſe ; 
Nay farther----to complete our Fund of Joy, 
We boaſt a Monarch, whoſe whole Life's Employ, 
Is center'd in that God-like, noble Part, 
( Which claims a gen'ral Tribute from our Heart ) 
The Love of all Mankind ; his watchful Care, 
Protects the injur'd from th' Oppreſſor's Snare; 

C 


10 LIBERTY 


And with parental Tenderneſs of Mind, | 
(Though pre-condemn'd by Law) een Convicts find 
His frequent Mercy; what a glorious Plan | 

«© The proper Knowledge of Mankind, is Man.” 
On this juſt Baſis, all his Actions riſe, 

So GREAT, ſo coop, that with uplifted Eyes 
We bleſs th'auſpicious Hour, that gave him Birth, 
(Gave us a Native-King ) the beſt on Earth! 


All gracious Heav'n, with thy propitious Care 
Protect, and grant his long preſiding here; 
May ev'ry Bleſſing, Happineſs and Peace, 

Crown all his Virtues, with a ſweet Increaſe. | 
His royal Consoxr, of illuſtrious Name, | 
( Moſt worthy to partake his Crown and Fame!) 
May Sur with all that Tenderneſs and Care, 

(A bright Example to our Britiſb Fair) 

Abound in ſtricteſt Harmony and Love, 
Admir'd by all---as ſanction'd from above. 
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May Brunfwick's much lov'd Race be long our own, | 


And many future Gzorcts grace the Throne. 


Under ſo great a Privac, ſuch envy'd Laws, | 1 
(Which from deſpotic Pow'rs extort Applauſe ) 
To what Pre-eminence ! what Height of Fame | 
Might Britons raiſe a never-dying Name? ' 
Would all unite---and for the public Weal, | | 
Exert their utmoſt Loyalty and Zeal | | 
With Us not ancient Ros herſelf could vie, 
Nor more attract the univerſal Eye: 
Though proudly ſtil'd the Misrxzss of the Earth, 
Barbarians all, except of Roman Birth. 


But we, alas ! degen' rate, thankleſs Race, 
Inſult thoſe very Laws, our Fame diſgrace, 
And with licentious Freedom of Abuſe, 
Madly attack een MajtsTyY---traduce 
His ſacred Name, and with an impious Rage, 


Defy the Reach of Pow'r---ungrateful Age |! 


— 
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Are theſe Requitals for a Monarch's Love? 

(The deareſt, beſt of Bleſſings from above) 

Is this the Tribute of a grateful Soul? 

Which ev'ry venal Motive ſhould controul. === 

W hat epidemic Madneſs of the Brain, 

Diftus'd of late, its curſed, baneful Train, 

Of hell- bred Monſters, Wer our leading Men ? 

( Oh | may 5 Times be ne' er reviy d again) 
When Party- Riot foaming in our Streets, 

Roaring out LIERTY to all ſhe meets, | 

Stalk'd proudly on, diſdaining legal Rule; 

Plac'd high in Front---a poor deluded Tool, 
State-Mad-Cap W-lk-s appear'd, the fickle Mob, 
Hail'd him ProTecTor---PaTrIoT---their Gon ; 
Bellow'd ſuch Praiſes to his Deeds, you'd ſwear, 
Their Idol P--- no longer worth their Care : [ 
Pauſe but a Time---and let Reflection's Light, 
Beam on the Mind !---could this be acting right? 
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Was this like Subjects Loyalty t'engage, 

With brutal Fury, and contemptuous Rage, 
The Dignity of Kings? inſult his Name, 

And brand with rant Abuſe the xovar. PA 
What Provocation giv'n ? declare the Cauſe, 
Thou Muſe impartial, were our wholeſome Laws 
Defective ? that this frantic, head-ſtrong Crew, 
Led on by Faction's ever-erring Clue, 

| Rear'd their licentious Banner thus on high, 

And with the /peciovs Plea of Liberty, 

Gull'd ſhallow Souls, into a groundleſs Fear, 
Our Freedom was aflaulted---Slav'ry near 

If ſpeedy Suoddut was not brought to aid, 

Our ſtruggling Goddeſs, Lizzxry | bright Maid | 
Was this the true Complexion of the Times ? 
Give up the Truth ( Truth may be told in Rhymes 
Was there this real Danger then —or not ? 


So great the Stir, you'd thought a ſecond Plot, 
D 
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Was dceply hatching by a Popiſh Crew, 
T'extirpate King, the Laws, and People too ; 
That we poor Heretics muſt all to Stake, 

Forfeit our Lives for dear Religion's Sake.---- 
Twas but a Fecint---I grant the Helm of Pow'r, 
Was at that Time (in an ill-fated Hour) 
Strangely committed to a S---- ---- Care; 

A Wretch devoid of Honour, Love, or Fear ; 
Beyond Conception n and baſe, 
Diſgracing in his Life the human Race, 
Perhaps a weaker niniſterial Train, | 

WWickea withal, in any former Reign, 

Scarce gall'd out Countey, with a Set of Men 
So ill inclin'd---but ſaft- -a Cyurcniii's Pen, 
Has with ſuperior Dignity of Verſe, | 
A laſting Stigma fix d, an honeſt Curſe, F Sch ay 9v; 1 
On their Abuſe of Pow'r; ſufhce for me, 


* "Thus to declare, in this I mult agree, 


LIBERTY. 5 


His Country's Honour was a glorious Aim, 


3 
And join my grateful Plaudit to his Fame, | 


And well deſerves a never-dying Name. 

But ſtill I muſt condemn the real Cauſe, 

That broach'd this Outrage to our King and Laws, 
Muſt deeply cenſure with impartial Pen, 

Such Mays and Mears, though from thoſe very Men, 
Who wiſh'd their Country's Welfare, have been . 
Our beſt of Friends, and therefore well belov'd : 
How then could T-- --- poorly condeſcend, 

To aid ſuch Mal-contents, nay rank as Friend, 

A Boſom-Friend, that groſs inſulting Man, 

| Whoſe whole Life through was built on Folly's Plan, 
State-Bravo W-Ik-s, was this a Patriot's Care, 

To ſtorm and bluſter thus with lawleſs Air? 

Was this reſpectful Service to the Crown? 

With rank Sedition and imperious Frown, 

Could they expect that MajzsTy ſhould pay, 

An inſtant Homage to his Subjects Sway ? 
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What baſe Apoſtacy | Now learn the Cauſe, 

Why King and Country, Liberty and Laws, 

Were thus affail'd---the Helm was in Diſpute, 

$--- --- our Pilot then cloſe leagu'd with B---, 
Join'd with Aſſociates of inferior Note, 

So weak, ſuch Dupes, that was I but to quote 
Their Names alone, my Ink would change its Hue, 
Bluſhing Contempt of ſuch a ſervile Crew. 

To diſpoſſeſs theſe Porthies of their State, : 
Then, mount themſelves, the whole of the Debate ; 
At length, by Means which they muſt bluſh to own, 
They gain'd their wiſh'd for Stations near the Throne 
Huſh'd our Alarms, appeas'd the miſ-led Rout ; 
Their Point was gain'd, the In became the Our : 
8— === expell'd, or rather, as a Phraſe, 

Much better ſuited to theſe modern Days ) 

Having reg his Dignity of State, 


That envied Station, by our ictle Great, 
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On Patriot P--- we caſt a longing Eye, 

Retir'd ſome Time ( though penſion'd by the bye ) 

All with one Mouth, requir'd his Aid---to ſave 

A ſinking Nation from * early Grave: 

But he oppreſs'd with Sorrows of his own; 

Declin'd his further Service to the Crown ; 

His Health ſo much impair'd---I grant the Plea, 

Was juſt enough---'tis fit he ſhould be free: 

Would you confine a Man, to State-Affairs, 

. as he, from Toe to very Ears? 

Twere Pity, on my Life, to add a Weight, 

A public Load on One in ſuch a State: 

An ill Requital this for all his Care! 

(Don't think 1 jeſt ) I'm truly ſerious here. 

And with Reſpe&,---nay, Gratitude of Heart, 

I own his Merit twas a noble Part, 

He lately ated for the public Weal, 

Purſu'd ſuch Mzaſures, with that worthy Zeal, 
E 
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As highly rais'd his Country's Honour, more, 
Than long preceding Stateſmen hed before; 
The Love of all enſu'd, our Patriot's Name, 

Was far diſpers'd upon the Wings of Fame ; 
Already honour'd with his Country's Voice, 
The higheſt Credit, moſt reſpectful Choice: 
What groſs ambitious Frenzy of the Mind 

(A ſtrange Propenſity in human Kind) 

Could prompt him to give up his vaſt Repute, 

And ſacrifice his Fame to crafty B--- 
Accept a Title meant but to controul, 

And thus diſplay his Poverty of Soul ? 

But hold---without this Offer we had loſt; 

The ableſt Head, and all our Projects croft. 
On ſecond Thoughts, We muſt applaud the End, 
And own this DOCTOR PEERAGE, much our Friend: 
Anticipation hence---th'Event may prove, 


His Conduct ſtill deſerves the public Love: 
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I truſt this Honour will but whet—-inſpire 
Freſh glowing Ardour, and a Caro's Fire, 
That we ſhall ſtill have Cauſe to love his Name, 
And BRIT AIM flouriſh with a deathleſs Fame. 


May no inteſtine Broils diſturb our Peace, 
May Factions die, and Unity encreaſe 4 
Let each ur his Pow'r, an honeſt Love, 
A grateful People ever muſt approve: 
Let this Contention be the only Care 
Who beſt ſhall ſerve his Country, let not Fear, 
Or rank Ambition, warp the gen'rous End 
Of public Good, to turn a /e/f/þ Friend, 
Act from an upright Principle of Heart, 


From fuch a Baſis, dare not to depart : 
Remember W-Ik-s that Mad-Cap of the Times; 
Can we then wonder, that in foreign Climes, 
He's left to linger, having done his Work, - 
And ſpurn'd with Rancour, that would damn a Turk? 


2 . * 
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1 marvel not, ſuch be the exil'd Fate, 
Of all thoſe baneful Subjects to a State, 
Whoſe Actions guided by a Party-Rage, 
Serve only to enflame a vicious Age; 
And under Pretext of a gen'ral Good, 

( By which their King and Country's underſtood ) 
Sow rank Sedition o'er their native Spot, 


Almoſt renewing Times (thank Heav'n ) forgot. 


Is this our boaſted Liberty ? for Shame 
Why proſtitute her ſacred, ſpotleſs Name 
To ſuch licentious Actions? turn your Eyes 
To Coxsica's brave Sons, tis their's the Prize, 
Who ju/tly ſtruggle gainſt oppreſſive Force, 
To curb their ancient Freedom, turn the Courſe 
Ot LIBERTY's ſweet Channel---Friends, beware, 
The Time's at Hand, avoid th'infidious Snare, 
Corruption's Bait, ſo nicely gilded o'er, þ 


Mapa, Sorcere/s fo fam'd of Yore, 
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Was poor in Wiles, compar'd with preſent Times, 
Be cautious then, apply my honeſt Rhymes ; 

The real Men, and Morals ſtrictly try, 

Examine both with the moſt curious Eye ; 

Nor ſuffer daily faſcinating Treats, 

To lull your Reaſon by the ſouleſt Cheats : 

Think not a Spendthritt L--- - worth your Care; 
Tell me his Merit? He's Avaro's Heir. | 


Periſh thoſe Villains, to their Country's Health, 
Who thus preſuming on their dirty Pelf, 
Would lead us Captive, to a ſhameful End, 

Periſh each Agent---ev'ry Canvaſs-Friend, 

Who dead to Honour, for the Sake of Place, 
Would ſtab his Country, with the worſt Diſgrace, 
Curſe us with Tools ſo ignorant and vain, 

As even Folly bluſhing cannot name. 

F 
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Be wary then, 'tis now the Time to think, 
We ſtand on Happineſs, or Ruin's Brink. 
«© Wiſely and flow, they ſtumble who run faſt” 
Apply this Maxim, let-it ever laſt 
With Prudence pauſe-—and when a meddling Lord 
Calls you his Friend, invites you to his Board, 
And cringing, hopes you'll give his Nephew Vote, 
( Whoſe Merit centers in his Uncle's Coat) 
Reply, with honeſt patriotic Zeal, 
My Lord, conſider, tis the public Weal, 
Muſt riſe (or fall) upon our prudent Choice, 
If he deſerves---why, he ſhall have my Voice, 
If not tis fit he keep his private State, 
We're full ſufficient curs'd with little Great. 


This will be acting like a free-born Soul, 
Above the Reach of Brib'ry or Controul : 
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*Tis fuch a Spirit, a8 will trump your Name, 
And rank you in the higheſt Liſt of Fame. 


Fair LIBERTY, which otherwiſe muſt die, 


And ſhortly too Oh! that fore-boding Sigh ) 


Shall running o'er with Gratitude and Joy, 


Careſs, and love you, as her darling Boy. 
Poſterity muſt honour, and approve, 


Such dear Concern, with never-dying Love. 


Mark the Reverſe---ye money- loving Slaves, 
Who ſell your Conſciences, to ſhameleſs Knaves, 
Who hunt O0 to deſtroy yourſelves, 

( Curſe to ſuch venal mercenary Elves) 
That ſwallow Btib'ry, without Diſguiſes 
And damn themſelves, with open Ears and Eyes. 


Mark the Reverſe---ye Traitors to the Cauſe, 
Ye baſe Betrayers of your Country's Laws; 
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Your putrid Actions, rotten in Offence, 
( Diſguſting, pois nous to each honeft Senſe ) 


Smell to high Heav'n ( where Freedom ever reigns ) 


Gainſt you on Earth the Forgers of our Chains. 


Shame on't, ye Monſters, who in various Guile, 
Would rob your Country of her 3 Prize; 
Would drive fair LIBERTY, diſtreſs d, forlorn, 
( Regardleſs of her ſoul- diſtracted Mourn ) 

To feek for Refuge where to lay her Head, 
And gain by foreign Alms her daily Bread : 
If for your Country you have no Regard, 
Attend the Warnings of her honeſt Bard, 
Think, e'er 709 late, how ſcandalouſly baſe, 
'To load with Infamy, and foul Diſgrace, 

The coming Times, Poſterity will rue, 


Thoſe dire Effects entail'd by venal you. 


Act /tridly honeſt, and my grateful Pen, 


Apply theſe Hints, thus friendly urg'd to all, 


Attend the Duties of your Country's Call ; 
Exert a noble Ardour, worthy Men, 


Shall in ſome future, nay, an early Lay, 
Proclaim your Merits. to the Blaze of Day | 
But ſhould groſs Int'reſt, with her fouleſt Tide, 


Bear down all Principle, to glut your Pride ; 


Take Heed, ye Slaves, I'll probe you with an Air, 
Severely keen, and lay each Boſom bare 

To public Note, I'll hand your Names of Scorn, 
And make you curſe the Hour when you were born : 
Naos and * alike my honeſt Hate, 

Who indirecily plot, to wound the State. 


Thus pre-advis'd, my honeſt Friends, beware, 
Look cer ye leap, diſtruſt the lurking Snare: 
G 
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By my Directions, cautiouſly proceed, 15 
Firſt, know your Men, then, chuſe with prudent Speed: 
Remember, 'tis your Country's deareſt Health, 

Fair L1BERTY's at Stake---hence ſordid Pelf--- 

Periſh that Wretch, whoſe mean corrupted Heart, 

For Thirſt of Gold, would act a Traitor's Part 

May he, deteſted by the Good and Juſt, 

Live here forbid, be afterwards accurſt; 

May Bonds moſt grievous in a future State, 

His baſe Apoſtacy of Soul await! 


Pay due Attention to our wholeſome Laws, 
On theſe depend, by theſe dire& our Cauſe ; 
Let firm Integrity of Mind controul, | 
Abhor a venal mercenary Soul, 

All private Int'reft, for the public Weal, 
Reject with Scorn, exert an honeſt Zeal : 
Grant us, with Gratitude, that noble Chain: 


(Keep me, fair Goddeſs, ever in thy Train ) 
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To honour, and approve, your prudent Skill, 
Give us but thoſe, whoſe honeſt Hearts and Will 
Go Hand in Hand, whoſe firſt, whoſe only Care, 
Is Love of Country---what remains to fear ? 
With ſuch Supports, ſuch Bulwarks of Defence, 
Intrench'd with Principle and ſolid Senſe, 
When Meaſures wiſely plan'd, by honeſt Men, 
(o! what a pleaſing Subject for the Pen |) 
To what Advancement---Honour, and Renown, 
Muſt add a Luſtre to the Britiſh Crown : 
When Peace and Concord (grant the Time's at Hand) 
q | Shall ſweetly join, to bleſs our native Land 
Content at Home (by Heav'n's all-ruling Pow'r ) 
Shall arm, and ſhield us in an hoſtile Hour. 


Let ſubtle France cloſe leagu'd with Siſter Spain, 


( If ſhe would brave another Blow again ) 


Come foaming on, expect no eaſy Prey, 
BRITONS, the Glory of the well-fought Day 
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Muſt beam on vou if with yourſelves at Peace, 
Expect the faireſt Harveſt of Increaſe ; 

Abroad reſpected, and at Home ſecure. 

Sweet unity! thou only laſting Cure; 

Infuſe thy Balm, tis thy all-wanted Aid 
Propitious hear, thou Heav'n-deſcending Maid [ 
Grant us thy Light---Happy, thrice happy State, 
The Muſe, with Gratitude of Heart elate, 
Forctells the Bleſſings -vgder GrOROE's Sway, 
Which then ſhall viſit at an early Day. 

The Lib'ral Arts ſhall flouriſh and abound, | 5 

(And e'en to PoETRY a Patron ben ) G | 


Time ſhall low on replete with ev'ry Joy, 


And ſterling 11zzzTyY without Alloy, 


— 


Shall ſhine ſuperior in Meridian-Ray, 


- 
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And (like the glorious Sun l) enrich our Day. 12 
Such the Effects of uxirv's mild Pow'r, | 


Court but her Influence, at the preſent Hour, 
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Then reſt aſſur d, ſucceeding Time ſhall prove, 
Our Country's Honour and her ſteady Love. 


But if negleted---in prophetic Rhyme, 
I croak the Mis'ry of approaching Time. 


No more of this---let wholeſome Hints ſuffice, 


Act circumſpect---be honeſt---and you're wile, 


Here break we off---and now to the Reviews, 
With all Submiſſion, I give up my Muſe. 
They ſay, ſhe's petulant, but is it true ? 
Good, candid Reader, I refer to you : 
Indeed I cannot dread theſe Lurkers Frown, 
Or court their Smiles, and yet 'tis plain the Town 
Are much inclin'd to favour or condemn, 
As theſe confed rate Wits will ſuffer them: 
No Matter, tis a ſtanding Rule with me, 


Impartial as I am, I will be free. 
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Let 'em puff Medleys* with a venal Praiſe, 
(Themſelves a Proof, we live in meddling Days) 
And thunder monthly Bulls againſt my Lays; 
I value not, twere Folly to be hurt, 

By ſuch a nameleſs Clan of Miſt and Dirt: 
Beſides, tis but their Duty after all, 

A Servant muſt obey his Maſter's Cal] : 

Write on, ye truſty ſcientific Crew, 

It harms not me, and if it feeds but you, 

I would not---by meek Charity I ſwear--- 

I would not you ſhould quit your letter d Chair 
Of critical Importance, hold it ſtill, 

Obey your Orders, execute the Will, 

Of your deſpotic Lord, and ſpare or kill. 

I offer you Alliance, as a Proof, 


I mean to act conſiſtent with the Truth Wo 


A Publication under this Title ſome Months ago. 
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This waits your Teſt---call a Senatus ſtrait, 

Poize well each Line---mark that each Word has Weight: 
For once let CanDdour hold an equal Scale, 

Juſtly aſſay the whole, let Right prevail: 

Not meanly pilf ring out ſome trifling Word, 
Condemn at large, the reſt unſeen, unheard ; 
This is prejudging, with felonious Art, 

And argues neither Worth of Head or Heart. 

Tis poorly done, yourſelves intrench'd, unſeen, 
(Lurking like Brother B---behind the Screen) 
Thus to diſcharge your miſſile Darts, and wound 
With monthly Rancour, thoſe on open Ground, 
Who ſcorn ck Covert, brave the public Eye, 
(With Names athx'd) 'tis theirs to judge, and try 
On Canpour's Baſis, if an Author's Claim, 

To public Notice, and a letter'd Fame, 

Is juſtly grounded on Deſert, or not, 

*Tis their's to judge---What Need then of a Plot? 


6˙F 


A monthly Chimbinatitn of fach Elves, 

Who entertain ſo highly of themſelves, 

As to preſume on poliſh'd Falſchood's Plan, 

To cruth at Random that aſpiring an, 

Who ventures to diſplay, or well, or ill; 

Let pow'rful Reaſon guide his honeſt Quill ; 

Or grant him Tool of ſome ſtate- juggling Khan, 

(Curſe to the Mem'ry of cach Hireling-Slave) 

"Tis all the ſame---theſe Lurkers in the Dark, 

For write they muſt, and ſhoot at ev'ry Mark ; 

Hurl their Abuſe, no Matter wrong or right, 

Unknown themſelves, mere Bravoes of the Night. 

And ſhall ſuch Slaves (deteſted be the Thought) 

Who work for Pay, and therefore ſold and bought, 

Uſurp Dominion? Muſt we then obey, 

Submit our Thoughts to their deſpotic Sway? 
Uprouſe for Shame! be drug'd no more to Reſt, 


Judge for yourſelves, you are our proper. Teſt : 
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Let not theſe Minions,. Slaves to venal Pow'r, 
(Whoſe only Claim, the Venom of an Hour) 
Controul your Reaſon, theſe your worſt of Foes, 
Who woulda Bondage on the Mind impoſe, 
Theſe ftrike at IRT Y, would cramp the Mind, 
Which bounteous Nature, free and unconfin'd, 
Has lent to all, exert the Gift of Heav'n, 

For this alone, is God-like Reaſon giv'n : 
With Candour hear, let Equity decide, 

| You cannot err, with Reaſon for your Guide, 


'This---and no more in future Walk of Life, 
Let come what may---unknown to ambuſh'd Strife, 
I'll keep my Road, Snarlers with Lwurkers join, 
© To curſe the Freedom of each honeſt Line ;” 

It moves me not, twould but diſgrace my Page, 
To anſwer ev'ry Gaatling of the Age: 
Curs will bay on---when Cynthia heav'nly bright, 
Stoops from her Dignity of ſpangled Night 
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Jo notice Mongrels then hut not before, 


I'll make Reply to ev ry W 5 


Lunxtxs adieu---be honeſt, if you can—- 
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